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each group of porters as they pass along with their
heavy loads, chant their peculiar national songs,
for the double purpose of timing their steps and
concentrating their attention on their employment.
To these sounds are added the variety of cries,
uttered in an endless alternation of tones, by the
pretty negress fruit venders, who, smartly dressed,
and leering and smiling in their most captivating
manner endeavour so to attract the attention of the
sons of Adam. These, with the gabbling of
foreigners, hurrying on their several missions of
pleasure or of business, the chattering of slaves
waiting to be hired, and the occasional expostula-
tions of those who are unceremoniously jostled
from the pavement by the rude encounter of bales
of goods, keep up altogether a din of discordance
perfectly distracting.

There are three principal landing-places at the
city of Rio,   one in front of the Palace, one at the
Custom-House, and one at the Naval-yard; where
there are flights of stone steps for the convenience
of the public.    I took a walk in the evening with my
friend Mr. Fearon to the Rua Pescadores (Fisher-
man's street, one of the many that branch from
the Rua Direito), to find out Dr. Dickson, a naval
. surgeon settled in this city,   for  whom I had a
letter  of introduction,   from  my friend  Captain
Owen.    He was not at home, but we were received
by his partner, who appeared much concerned at
my state of health, and advised me to return home
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